Fair. You rogue, hcercs lime in this (ackc too, there is nothin* 
but rogety to be found in villanou j man , yet a cowgr.d is worfc 
then a cup of facke with lithe in i t . A villanOus coward, Go th v 
waies old /acke.die when thou wilt, if manhood, good manhood 
be not forgot vpon the face of the earth, then am /a /hotten her. 
ring.'there lines not three good men vnhangd in England, & one 
pf them isfat,a^d gfowes oid,God bcjpe the whi!e,a bad world 
1 fay./vvould / werc a wearier,'/ could fing Pfalmes, or any thin* 
A plague of all cowards, /fay ftill. ' ° 

Prin. How now, Wolfaclce, what mutter you? 

I-al. A kings fonnenf /do not beate thee out of thv kingdom* 
with 9 dagger. of jath x atid driuc all thy fubieds. afore thee like a 
nockeof wildegeefe,ilc neuer wcare hairc on my face more you 
Prince of Wales, v v 

.■?&* W b 3f y°« horefon round-man, what’stne matter? 

u$*^r }'f> n »pu covyard.? anfwere me to that, and Points 

there, . . 

?m. ,?oundes yee fat paunch, and ye call me coward, by the 

j ^ c&vyarde / lie. fee thet damnde ere /call thee' 

r°n 3r r b ^4wou'dgiue athoufand pound , /could runneas 
raltasthou canft, You arc firaight enough jp the fhculdcrs.you 
care not who fees your backc : call you that backing of your 
friends.? a plague vpon fuch backing? gmc mcc them chat will 
ra^me^guicinea cup offacke./ am a rogue if/ drunke today. 

S^ 0 ^!! Idinc ’ thyIi P sarc fca ^ e wip’t fince thou drunkftlaft. 

Fa!/: Alls one for that, lie dr uike th. 

A plague of all cowards ftill fay I. 

Prince What's the matter? 


Falf: Whats thematter?here be foure ofvs hauc tane a thou- 
fold pound this morning. 

; $frff8fc ;.V^hfre ; is it.? Jack?, where is it? 

fourfofvT^ 11 ^ isi ^' fakcn - ro,M vsi ‘« •* * hundred vpon poo/e 

.) Cis_ ? r -• i •?; c * 2 • la 3o 3 . U * ' f\ ..d Q ] 


c. Prince What, a hundred, man? 

Faf I ant a rogue, if/ were not at halfe fword, with a dozen 
oiclicmtwohourestogcthcr. /hauc Craped by mvrade. / am 
eight times thruft through the doublet, foure through the hofe, 
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my buckler cut through and through, my fworde haclahkea 
hand-faw ,ecctftgmm. I neuer dealt better fince I was a man , all 
would not doe. A plague of all cowards, let them fpeake; if they 
fpeake more or lefle then trueth, they arc villaincs,and the fonnes 
of darkenefle. 

Gad. Speakc.firs, how was it.? 
j^ofs, Wc foure fet vpon fomcdouzen, 
faltt. Sixtccnc, ar lead, my Lord. 

%ofs. And bound them. 

Veto. No,no, they were not bound. 

Fal. You rogue .they were bound, eucryman of them ,orI 
am alew elfc, and Ebrew lew. 

Fofs. As wc were fharing.fome <5or 7.frefh menTTet vpon vs, 
FalB. And vnbound the red, and then conte in the other. 

Trine i, W hat , fought ye with them all.? 

FalB. All? I knowenot what yee call all : but if I fought not 
with fiftic of them , I am a bunch of radilh : if there were not 
two or three and fiftic vpon poorc old lacke , then am I no two 
leg’d creature, 

Trin, Pray God, you hauc not murthersd fomc of them, 

FalB. Nay , that’s 'paft praying|for , I hauc pepper’d two of 
them.Tw© I am furc I hauc payed, two rogues in buckrom lutes: 

I tell thee what, Hal, if I tell thee a lie, fpittc in my face >call mee 
horfe : thou knoweft my old ward: here Ilay, and thusl bore 
my point; foure rogues in buckrom let driue at me. 

Prin. What, foure? thou fayd’ft but two, cucn now. 

Fa/. Foure , Hal, /told thee foure. 

’Po. 1,1, he faid, foure, 

Fal, Thefe foure came all afront,and mainely thruft at mee; 

1 made no more adoc , but tooke all their feuen points in my tar- 
get, thus, 

Trin, Seuen? why there were but foure, euen now. 

Pal, /n Buckrom, 

Points. /, foure, in buckrom fuites, 

Fal, Seuen, by thefe hikes, or /am a villaine elfe, * 

Trin. Prethec let him alone, we Ihal hauc more anon, 

Fal, Doe (l thou heare me, Hal? 

Prin, I, and markc thee too,facke. 

vm* 




